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thousands of species must have passed away during the
aeons of the earth's existence. The earth sustains only
those forms of life which happen to suit it. Blind, acci-
dental, and automatic, the process needs no intervention by
any God whatsoever to make it work. Natural, or Cir-
cumstantial, Selection, as it was called, was a grim theory,
but it held water. Best of all, it banished the Almighty
Fiend. For the Fiendish picture of God had become more
impossible and undesirable than ever. Not only was the
Fiend undesirable from the humane point of view as a cruel
and vindictive God, but in an age of science, which required
for the exactness of its measurements and reasoning a back-
ground of, above all things, orderliness, an omnipotent
Fiend who could stop the sun in the valley of Ajalon while
his henchman won a battle for him, and could therefore
presumably strike a man dead in five minutes if he wanted to,
loomed larger and larger as a disorderly and capricious God.
In short, he was an unscientific God: and, as such, incredible.
Great was the relief when Darwin showed that the world
could do without the Fiend. As Shaw puts it, there was a
sort of 'scientific mafficking/ It was Samuel Butler who
first raised his hand to quell the tumult of joy. He asked
whether people were not being somewhat premature in
their rejoicing. Darwin, he declared, had * banished Mind
from the universe.' Sobered, men found that it was so.
In banishing the Fiend they had banished everything that
made life worth living; all love, all decency, all hope, all
moral purpose, and all will, except the blind brute will to
survive. Life shrank into a mean chapter of senseless acci-
dents. Design gave place to chaos, shape to an empty
void, and light to darkness. The glib phrase, * Survival
of the Fittest,' turned out on examination to be the survival
of the cunningest, the brawniest, and the greediest. Darwin
and his followers had indeed emptied out the baby with the
bath-water. It was as though men had rushed down a
steep place in a delirium of joy at their delivery from the
Almighty Fiend, and had been brought up short by the
realization that they were standing on the brink of a bottom-
less pit. In it they saw neither salvation nor even damna-
tion, neither free will nor determinism, but only no will